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Pigbag have got a brand new vocalist. When they started recording last October the 
group decided they needed someone to sing. Enter Angela Jaeger from New York City. 
That's her at the front, above, surrounded by: (front, left to right) Simon Underwood, 
Kosi, and Chris Lea; (back) 01 lie Moore, James Johnston, Oscar Verden and Brian 
Neville. "Hit The 'O' Deck" is their new single, "Lend An Ear" will be their new LP, 
released later this month, and a tour will take them all over the country. 








“It’s the sound of primal life,” 
according to these five chaps from Leighton Buzzard. 
“That’s just what I was going to say,” replies Ian Birch. 


Come again? Kaja what ? 
Kajagoogoo, silly. You've 
guessed the first question 


re did they get that name? 
ck Beggs, bass player and 
tional vocalist, laughs. 


swishing the cluster of 


of something a child would say. 
Goo-ga-ga-goo-goo was the first 
thing that came into my mind. I 
didn't like the goo-ga-ga part and 
so went for something more 
casual. So Kajagoogoo. The 
sound of primal life, don'tyou 
know," he chortles. 

The curiously named lead 
vocalist Umahl chips In: "In fact, 
it was the age of silly names 
then. Like Duran Duran, Yazoo, 
Depeche Mode. Spandau Ballet." 


Kajagoogoo seem to have 
bolted out of nowhere but. like 
so many other overnight 
sensations, the band have spent 
two-and-a-half years working 
towards this moment. Originally 
a four piece consisting of 
guitarist Steve Askew, drummer 
Jez Strode, synth player Stuart 
Croxford Neale (he's classically 
trained) plus Nick, they are based 
in Leighton Buzzard and were 


__ continues Nick, "very 

arty farty. We got tired of that 
and wanted a proper lead singer. 


playing and being charismatic i 


showed a canny knowledge of 


own P. A. system which * 
hired out to other local 


,.._ Matody Maker and 

were intrigued by its forthright 


imagination and determination. I 
need four guys with the same 
I actually got 


The two parties exchangei 


Leighton Buzzard. "Then they 
-.—* by a Wiganer," he 


Limahl had previously worked 
with amateur bands in between 
plying his trade as a professional 


He started as 

in a owansea production or 
Aladdin, after which he had parts 


ensible and the lyrically 
omantic. 

Nick says: "The electro-funk 


nuch the sound of 


nahl says: "The early days 
were a very beautiful period. Five 

C s in Nick's cramped bedroom, 
of determination." 


The big break 

steamy night in a Li_ 

when Limahl met Nick Rhodes. 
Umahl already knew a certain 
Canadian model who was on 


i certain Mr. le Bon. 

Nick Rhodes recalls the 
neeting: "I was minding my 


drink when this two-toned, 
spikey haired chap came along. I 
liked what he was saying and it 
reminded me of Duran Duran 
before 'Planet Earth'." 

They sealed a pact to work 
together and Nick R. helped 
them get a deal with EMI 
Records last July. But b 


before Nick R.ai 


Kajagoogoo supported Fashion 
on their late '82 UK tour. The first 


jrprising when 
you consider that the group’s 

craftspeople as Grace Jones, 
Joni Mitchell. Kate Bush and 


healthy optimism with a 
larger-than-life bravado that 
becomes more apparent when 
they play live. 

"Isay"-- 


Oddly enough, both Limahl 
and Nick are devout vegetarians. 
Limahl is particularly zealous, 
because of his belief in 


Limahl and Nick is that 
both are aces in the kitchen. 
Limahl's speciality is nutroast 
while Nick goes in for a 
jumbo-sized pizza. 


Let's leave where we began - 
on the subject of names. Uke 
Kajagoogoo, Limahl is hardly as 
everyday as, say, Nick, Steve or 
Stuart. Where does it come Iron 


What's your Christian name? 
"Christopher." 

Why do you bother? 

"I saw Sting and Adam Ant 
and I thought I'd really like to 
play a part and be another 
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THE NEW SINGLE - 12" (CLUB MIX) AND 7"VERSION 
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ZTEC 
CAMERA 

THE LATEST OF THE NEW POP DUOS. NEIL TENNANT GIVES THEM A BIT OF EXPOSURE (SORRY). 


Progressive. In the late '60s and early 
'70s it was really smart to describe 
your favourite group, sorry, band, as 
"progressive". The group in 
question would probably have a 
name like Lumpy Custard and play 
songs, the shortest of which was 
fifteen minutes long and most of 
that was taken up by a guitar solo. 

It's not surprising that people soon 
woke up to the fact that 
"progressive" meant boring. Roddy 
Frame of Aztec Camera is not afraid 
to say: "I try not to do anything 
that's twee. I don't think that pop 
music's bad or wrong, I just think I'm 
into something a bit more 
progressive — which is a nasty word 
because of the 70s." 

Don't worry. Aztec Camera's 
progressiveness doesn't involve 
long guitar solos, as you'll know if 
you've heard their deceptively sweet 
and quite caustic single, 

"Oblivious". It's an acoustic guitar 
strummed, lightly romantic pop 
song and the only guitar solo is 
short, spectacular and unelectric. 

Aztec Camera were first 
introduced to the world as one of the 
products of the Scottish Postcard 
label, alongside Orange Juice and 
Josef K. The group was formed in 
1979 and, although they've been 
through a fair number of 
bass-players and drummers, has 
centred on Roddy Frame and 
Campbell Owens. Roddy is the 
songwriter and like the other 
Postcard bands, the songs were the 
focus of the group. 

Their first two singles were 
released on Postcard in 1980 and 
then last year they moved down to 
London and issued a single, "Pillar 
To Post", on Rough Trade, which 
attracted a lot of interest. "Oblivious" 
is a taste of tunes to come from their 
forthcoming LP, "High Land, Hard 

"The only thing that worries me 
about this new single being quite 


poppy is that people might expect us 
to be like The Bluebells or something 
like that. I think 'Oblivious' is 
probably not really representitive of 
the stuff on the LP which is maybe a 
bit more progressive." 

Uh-oh, it's that word again. 

Explain yourself. 

"Well, I think we're merging a lot 
of things in pop music which haven't 
been merged much, maybe in the 
left field of pop. When I write lyrics I 
take ages; I can't just write sort of 
love stuff all the time." 

If this makes him sound like a 
serious young man whose really 
against Top Twenty music, it's 
giving the wrong impression, 
because most of his remarks are 
interspersed with laughs. Do you 


OBLIVIOUS 



It won’t be long before we meet 


Met Mo end sbe’s okay said no-one really changed 
Down by the ballroom I recognised that flaming fountain 



take yourself seriously? 

"Yes!" he says, laughing, 

"because I'm not an obtuse person. I 
think that people are down-to-earth 
these days about our music. It's 
quite a thrill getting into the charts 
but it'd be bad to fall into a trap, like 
Haircut One Hundred, of having to 
make singles and the only thing that 
matters is getting in the charts and 
all that." 

A big tour is being set up for the 
group at the moment and Roddy is 
relishing the prospect. 

"I really like being on the road. I 
enjoy all the things you shouldn't 
really enjoy, the things rock bands 
are supposed to do, like sitting on 
the bus, playing cards, and partying 
after the gig. I think it's great." 

Isn't that rather un-progressive? 

"No. I think it's more 
un-progressive to sit around in a 
recording studio for three months. 
That's really dull. I think it's good to 
get out and let people see you 
bending notes and things." 

With a bit of luck the tour will take 
them to France. Roddy's heart beats 
considerably faster at the very 
thought of it. 

"I've just fallen in love with 
someone who lives in France so it'll 
be a cheap way of getting over 
there." 

The course of true love does not 
promise to run v. smoothly, 
however. 

"I knew her at school and just met 
her again for the first time in years. It 
was love at second sight. I said, 

'When can I see you again?' and she 
said, 'In about two years'. Great, I 
thought, it's going to be one of those 
unrequited loves that brings out all 
those Orange Juicey songs in you. If 
it doesn't work out, th^|hunmjinhJ 
be called 'Death In Par$g|||£&*< 

Well, at least it sounds progressive 































































SPANDAU BALLET 


COMMUNICATION 


COMMUNICATION ALWAYS LEAVES ME INCOMPLETE 
x THE GRASS IS GREENER 

V BUT IT'S GROWN BENEATH MY FEET 

\ LOVE INSPIRATION IS A MESSAGE ON AWING 
BUT 1+iAVE LEFT IT IN THE WORDS YOU'LL NEVER SING 


CHORUS 


COMMUNICATION LET ME DOWN 
AND I'M LEFT HERE 
^COMMUNICATION LET ME DOWN 
M LEFT HERE, I'M LEFT HERE AGAIN 


TELEX OR TELL MWjT IT'S ALWAYS SECONDHAND 
I'M INCOGNITO BUT NO RENDEZVOUS'S BEEN PLANNED 
DICTATE OR REPLAY 
I COULD SEND IT TO YOUR H0M6RETURN TO SENDER 


DICTATE, RELAY 

I’M SITTING AND WAITING BY THE TELEPHONE 

WAITING FOR THE BELL TO RING 

SHORT CHANGE FUMBLE 

DIAL-A-HEART TROUBLE 

AND I AIN'T GOT TIME FOR SEARCHING 

THROUGH THE RUBBLE 

OH NO 

WELL I KNOW 


REPEAT CHORUS 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY GARY KEMP. REPRODUCEDBfS^RMISSION REFORMATION PUBLISHING LTp ON CHRYSALIS RECORDS. 













BUSINESS AS USUAL 


WORK 


/ K 

,FS A l WORK 


© 













































TOGETHER WE CAN SHINE 

AMERICAN RECORDING 

THROW AWAY THE KEY 

AMERICAN REMIX 

YOU’RE LYING 


INTUITION 

SO THIS IS ROMANCE 
URBAN REFUGEE 


o 






HE SOUTH WILL 
RISE AGAIN 


cording to the SOUTHERN DEATH CULT, 


jnderstands it all, anyway. 


he Fruitbats' or 

punk starlets Acne Lotion And 
The Blackheads whose career 
was also mercifully brief. 

Aki and bassist Barry joined 
forces in a Bradford basement — 

Surgery Of Noise — and began 
forging their extraordinarily 
clean, powerful and ringing tone. 
One floor up lived a raven-haired 












ALSO OUT NOWON 7" - "THE PRICE OF ADMISSION 

TOUCH AND GO' 


SUSPECT DEVICE 
WASTED LIFE 
ALTERNATIVE ULSTER 
78RPM 

GOTTA GETTAWAY 
BLOODY SUNDAY 
STRAW DOGS 
YOU CAN'T SAY CRAP ON 
THE RADIO 
AT TH&sEDGE 
RUNIWNd^EAR.' 
WHIT&CHRfSTMAS' 

NOBOD V'S HERO 
TIN SOLDIERSnm. 

BACK TO FRONrVi 
MR FIRE COAL MAN 
JUST FADE AWAY 
GO FOR IT 

DOESN'T MAKE IT ALL RIGHT 
SILVER LINING 
SAFE AS HOUSES 
SAD-EYED PEOPLE 


NEW 

DOUBLE ALBUM 
AND 

. n[| CASSETTE. 

ALl'THE SINGLES' 
1978-1983 

SPECIAL LOW PRICE! 


TWO GUITARS CLASH 
LISTEN 

THAT'S WHEN YOUR BLOOD 
BUMPS 
GOOD FOR NOTHING 
TALKBACK 
STANDS TO REASON 
BITS OF KIDS 
THE PRICE OF ADMISSION 
TOUCH AND GO 
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At these pricesTDK tapes 
sound good. 


Normal Price £2.67* Save 37p Offer Price £ 


H. Smith PSC PI Personal Cassette Player 

£ 27.95 


£ 11.95 


tRey sound even better. 

*Team up our personal stereo with a triple pack of TDK 
and you’re saving money, without losing out on quality. 




m si; 


nly.*Based on the price of 3 tapes purchased individua 
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"Are you on the guest list?" 

"No, I work here." 

"Where?" 

"Upstairs." 

"How long for?" 

"Two years." 

"I don't believe you. Wait here.’ 

The man on the door at 
London's Embassy dub is feeling 
frazzled. There's a long queue of 
people in smart casuals trying to 
get in and most of them are 
claiming to be on one of the 
several guest lists. Doesn't anyone 
pay these days? Well, even if they 
wanted to pay he wouldn't let 
them because he's only letting in 
members — all the guest tickets 
have been sold, which is probably 
why people are claiming to be on 
th&guest list. 

The reason for all the fuss? 
Sharon Redd is making a personal 

^Fhe personal appearance, or 
P.A. as it's known, is the disco 
industry's answer to the problem 
of how to get one of its artistes to 
tour without having to pay for 
session musicians, let alone the 
cost of recreating production 
effects live. The artiste simply 
sings over backing tapes, does a 
spot of dancing and maybe tells a 
couple of risque jokes. You send 
him or her round all the clubs — 
where the punters who buy the 
records go to dance — and hope 
they'll be sufficiently impressed 


and rather taJ 
Sharon Redd, however, has v 
raised it to an art form. 

Tonight she's not feeling too 
happy. She's tired and worried 
' about her voice. 

"I've got glitter in my throat. It 
came down from the ceiling at 
one of the clubs and people were 

me on stage and it went in my 


This is her first tour of the UK, 
previous visits having been 
limited to Top Of The Pops 
appearances. A pretty gruelling 
schedule is taking her to 
nightclubs all over the country, 
from Sherrys in Brighton to 
Rotters in Liverpool. 

"I had no idea it was going to be 

There's a crush on the 
Embassy's dancefloor as a 
temporary stage is constructed 
and the deejay spins a selection of 
current disco hits: the American 
remix of Yazoo's "Situation", 
Michael Jackson's "Thriller" and 
Rocker's Revenge's "Sunshine 
Partytime", the flip side of "The 
Harder They Come". 

Drinks aren't cheap here — 
£2.70 for three halves of lager! — 
and it's not cheap to get in tonight 
(assuming they'll sell you a ticket). 
Evette Phipps and her friends have 
travelled across London to pay 


The barmen wear cute 
tracksuits and do their best to be 
polite. Sloane Rangers order 
"vodka-oranges", not 
vodka-and-orange, and 
upper-class punks practise 
studied frowns while a man in a 
suit sits nonchalantly beside a 
plastic, blow-up E.T. (don't ask me 

"Will you please welcome . . . 
Sharon Redd!" We do. 

Sharon stalks onstage to the 
introduction of "Beat The Street", 
her eyes wildly staring, 


Top Of The Pops. She slips off her 
expensive leather jacket and 
slides it round the stage before 
handing it to an accomplice. The 
fingernails are delicately picked 
off. Somebody whoops. Right on 
time (and it can't be that easy 

tape), she barks the vocal of "Beat 
The Street". Somebody else 
whoops. Evette Phipps and her 
friends dance and sing along. 

"Can you hear me?" asks Sharon 

"Can you see me?" 

The eyes stare. 

"Can you feel me?" 

Somebody whistles. 

"Can you handle it?" she 
breathes, both soft and raucous, 
and launches into the song with 
that name. The crowd, still a little 
reticent, start to dance. 

"You look so strange." 


But by the time we get to 
"Never Give You Up" Ms Redd 
has the audience in the palm of 
her experienced hand. 

There are several reasons why a 
Sharon Redd personal appearance 
is an uplifting experience. Not 
only has she presence and a sense 
of humour, but she can sing. Her 
dark, thrilling voice commands 
throughout a song like "In The 
Name Of Love". 

"This has been one of the most 
wonderful tours of my life," she 
announces. "Actually, it's been 
the only tour of my life." 

She leaves the stage after 
dancing with an enthusiast who's 
jumped up to join her (and she 
makes him look rather a twit). The 
stage is dismantled and the deejay 
plays Eddy Grant's original version 
of "Walking On Sunshine". 

"I could barely talk! I wasn't 
singing at all! That was terrible!" 


She'll be back in the UK before 
too long, however, maybe to 
acquire a home here. 

"I want to move here real bad, 
just so I'd be able to come when I 
like. They haven't torn down all 
the old buildings and the people 
are great. Everybody does exactly 
what they want, they look the way 
they want. We don't have that in 
America — we have clones over 

"Listen, baby, I've got to go 
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JUST WHEN YOU 
THOUGHT IT WAS SAfiE 
TO GO SHOPPING 







ANSWERS ON PAGE 43 
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RIP IT UP 

^SNAKE CHARMER 

INITIAL OUANTITIIS 
INCLUDE A COLOUR 
POSTER AND A 
FREE SINGLE 
LOVESICK(LIVE) 
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ALBUMS TO BE WON1 
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New single C A T H 

Available on 7' & 12" (12" includes extra track) 
Produced bi/ Colin Fairlei / &■ The Bluebells 


























ng is already a h 


disappointing and hardly worth 
placing alongside "Walking On 
Sunshine" in the record cabinet. 
Meanwhile Cliff himself plods 
on, 'plod' being the operative 
word in view of "Love Is All", a 
slice of pop-reggae that's so 
routine, it should have you 

milliseconds. 

BOB SEGER: Shame On The 
Moon (Capitol) One of rock's 
grainiest voices wasted on the 
kind of country song that used to 
turn up in all those old Roy 
Rogers flicks. Very big in 

used to sitting on cactus plants. 


Dancing tango^sett 


mUgh^ 


MIKE BATT: Love Makes 
You Crazy (Epic) SAMMY 
HAGAR: Your Love Is 
Driving Me Crazy (Geffen) 



DONALD FAGEN: New sued for plagiarism. Comes from 

Frontier (Warner Brothers) an album called "Get Closer". 


Closer to what? 


FAD GADGET: For Whom 
The Bell Tolls (Mute) The 

single since "Ricky's Hand" — ( 



mind. All^Fad Frank needs now 


THE METEORS: Johnny 
Remember Me (I.D.) 

exposure on a TV soap opera. If 


Crossroads Motel, then success 


YOSSER'S GANG: Gi's A Job 
(Rialto) A funk-based cash-in 
on the Beeb's Boys From The 
Black Stuff TV series. Basically 

Yosser Hughes's bricklaying. But 


if every unemployed kid in 
Liddypool buys a copy then 



DEPECHE MODE: Get The 
Balance Right (Mute) 

Sardonic humour amid the 
Basildon bop. Maybe not the 
most instant record that the Mode 
have ever despatched but one 
that's rewarding enough in the 

chart status and fascinating 
enough structurally to keep it 
around longer than most. 


SUPERTRAMP: My Kind Of 
Lady (A&M) They can't kid 
me. It’s The ^Bee-Gees engaging 


o 


bottom of i 
Crikey! — 











































It's the greatest poster offer in town! 
Pace have got together a mind- 
blowing 160 best-selling posters 
(Rock, Pop, Girls, Sci-Fi, etc) in a 
fabulous money-saving offer. 

Barry Manilow, James Dean, Marilyn, 
Bruce Springsteen, Abba, Elvis, Clint, 
Worzel Gummidge, Who, Judy Tzuke, 
Mean Machines, Genesis, Status Quo, 
Basketball, Sir Winston Thatcher. 

Pick any one you want-get 
another one absolutely FREE! J 

At Binns, Lavells (main stores), I 

Virgin, Co-op and all good 
independent stores NOW. I 


• DURAN DURAN 
9 AC/DC 
©IRON MAIDEN 
9 BOY GEORGE 
9 ANGUS YOUNG 
O BOB MARLEY 
9 DAVID BOWIE 
9 DAVID ESSEX-and 
anything else you're 

into! All full size, full colour, 
on top quality paper... at a pric 
only the No. 1 in Pop Posters car 
offer-Pace Posters! _ 


,& Binns-stores! 
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A WINTER’S TALE 

... involving Echo & The Bunnymen, a lot of snow, 
a few frosty looks and some rather bleak times. 

Breaking the ice: Dave Rimmer 


























AWINTER’S TALE 
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Smash Hits Letters 52-55 Carnaby Street London W1V 1PF*£5 record token lor the best letter 
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<k E P0STERS 5X HP 
f m mS 

T-SHIRTS £1.99 :iK: 

.5" FULL COLOUR £1.95 EACH 

^ '36 POSTERS SIZE: 90 x 62 cms. lWP* 

1/TT PUBLISHED BY (38 ins. x 25 ins.) 

«T PACE-MINERVA Approximately. 

ms^safS 

5wiS°b1!e p on $$T’ a. fPL 

sew-ons ■ m igr ™ r* 

■__ c ^ c# 

TABis i 

POSTERS HE 

ONLY £1 |g ,«T; 

ALL OUR POSTERS ARE FULL COLOUR AND FULL SIZE | 

DURAN DURAN, ADAM, STATUS QUO, JAPAN, ELVIS, THE JAM, TOYAH,g 
HUMAN LEAGUE, AC/DC, MADNESS, THE BEATLES, SHAKIN’ STEVENS,f 
SOFT CELL, HAIRCUT ^100, ROLLING STONES ^ ^ i 

L- j§ Si# 

iUHRi 

STARPRINTS POSTERS ishi. p o box 13 , coalville, leics. leb «ez | 

STARPRINTS T SHIRTS OFFER:— ^ 

tJS J A jjjfo jgJjjS GOOD SHIRTS! GOOD PRINTS! 

i|fi ig g| H 

? v A 3 

r t* EV Dn ME! GOOD PRICES' T SHIRTS £139 

“ous SWEATSHIRTS Q59 

HUMaJuEAGUE ADAM (NEW DESIGN) C-ND^ ^ BIACK^SAB&ATH OEAEHCENNEOYS 

DURAN DURAN RIO CRASS BO WE STONES^ CULTUttCLUB 

SEND S.A.E. FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE (CATALOGUE SENT 

WE HAVE SOME OF THE BEST PRINTED SHIRTS AVAILABLE, ALL ARE FULL 
GUARANTEE DESIGNS ' h ■ h h‘ ‘ 1 

TO U o)?PCff S State ^ouiTname^ul^addres^H vour'siz^the^fes^Qnts) required 
and your money - cheque P 0 orcash. Unsurance. post & pack.ng^s50p per 

11|L. IK 

SWEATSHIRTS £3.99 

CAULDROf, PROMOTIONS ‘Dept S Hi 

47 LANDSEER ROAD, LONDON, N19 4JG. 

'jfei | *J 

iMffllR E IT W=S£X 

^“ E £SS 

ft lf~ r~: gSs.P~-"'(jo 

or *o* ;; - 

■ . .~C 


























SMASH 

HITS 


ORCHESTRAL 

MANOEUVRES 

Egg 

in the shops on 

FEBRUARY 17 













































































YAKETY-YAK! 

ASTORIA THEATRE, LONDON 


Leiber and Stoller were a song-writing 
duo of the '50s and '60s who knocked out 
hits for such biggies as Elvis Presley and 
The Drifters like a Buick knocks out petrol 

From "Fools Fall In Love" to "On 
Broadway" their songs piece together to 
create a perfect picture of rock 'n' roll 
America — high school hops, tenement 
blocks, snogging in the back seat and 
brawling in the street. And Yakety-Yak! 
stuffs 28 of them into 150 minutes . . . 

Smokey Joe's Cafe is where the cats 
and kittens of the New York Bronx district 
hang out. Darts star as local band. The 
Moontones, who practise there, dreamin’ 
of cutting a record someday. Three 
brothers — Absolom, Javetts and Bo 
(honestly!) are happily dating three 
pony-tailed girls when black sheep 
brother Danny returns unexpectedly from 
his travels, really stirring things up in the 
ol' neighbourhood. And about time too. 

The last half hour has Maggie getting 
pregnant, Danny stealing Javett's chick, 
Absolom deciding he doesn't want to be a 
priest after all and a rather wimpy street 


DOTES 

I MM^o'!f(6rRawns^bou^| S Co^g e (10), I 

e (20), Dartford Flii 






















RE-LIVE THE FILM IN YOUR OWN HOME WITH 

THE STORYBOOKALBUM 

Narrated by Michael Jackson Produced by Quincy Jones 
Music by John Williams 



the Extra-Terrestrial 



-Included in this deluxe box set:- 

22" x 22" 4-COLOUR POSTER 24 PAGE 4 COLOUR STORYBOOK 


A STEVEN SPIELBERG FILM 


Available Now from all good record shops 


Available on cassette 





THESTRANGLERS 





